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10 a.m., that "the German army has invaded Austria,
and Austrians and Jews are flying before it." The
mincing announcer never mentioned (but small blame to
him; he was merely reading in his bored way what some
"pink" of Portland Place had written) the delirious
delight with which Adolf Hitler had been received at
Linz on the previous evening, nor did he so much as
hint that a wild-fire of enthusiasm for the Anschluss was
sweeping through the country.

By Sunday evening the real facts were too obvious to
be disregarded. Some of our newspapers, however, still
wrote of the Rape of Austria. Rape! If she had not
been taken when she gave herself so freely, she would
have fallen into a hysteria that might have plunged all
Europe into civil war.

It was on the balcony of the Town Hall at Linz, on
Sunday evening, March i3th, the day of the deferred
plebiscite, that Hitler, listening to the tumult of his
countrymen crying, "One folk, one State, one Leader!"
determined on the union which marks for ever the fall
of the House of Hapsburg.

Little did old Franz-Joseph think, in the glittering days
of the fin de siecle, that there was a poor art student living
in his dominions who would one day oust his line and
be acclaimed by millions with a devotion his dynasty
never knew.

On Monday morning, In the Church of the Capuchins
at Vienna, where the Hapsburgs lie in their baroque glory,
I found some old people praying. Outside, the loud-
speakers brayed and crowds surged this way and that.
Vienna was a city of spurs and swords and salutes.

By the door of the aristocratic old Meissl und Shadn,
and all the other big hotels, stood German sentries with
rifles and tin hats. They marked the presence of German
generals. When they were being relieved It was slightly